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WHERE'S THAT LILY-LIVERED COTTON- PICKIN' 
LOW-DOWN TWO-BIT SPACE RAT 


FACE OF 
aL ZHE MOON! 


( 





EVERY SIX MONTHS THE 
UNITED CITIES OF NORTH 
AMERICA APPOINTED A 
NEW JUDGE- MARSHAL 
70 ADMINISTER JUSTICE 
ON THEIR MOON COLONY. 
EARLIER THAT DAY. 


7 PLEDGE ALLEGIANCE TO THE ` W 
BADGE OF JUDGE MARSHAL OF Ша 
LUNA - 1. AND 70 THE CODE FoR 

WHICH (T STANDS - ONE COLONY, 
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UNDER LAW, WITH DISCIPLINE M 
AND ORDER FOR ALL. 


J 
{| Ka 
JA, 
JUDGE TEX, THE LAWMAN FROM 


TEXAS- CITY, WAS PERMANENT 
DEPUTY- MARSHAL ON THE COLONY... 








WHAT DO YOU. 
4 WISH YUH THE BEST 0' LUCK, FN MEAN BY THAT. 
MARSHAL DREDD. Y'ALL IS Š 5 
SURE GONNA NEED IT, АМ! THAT'S. 


Credit Card: 


SERIPT ROBOT 
“JOHN HOWARD 


| ART ROBOT 


AIN'T YALL HEARD, PARDNER 7 
YUDGE-MARSHALS О' LUNA GOT 
А RIGHT NASTY HABIT О' DYIN ^ 

ON THE JOB ? 























WE USE HOVER- BIKES 
UP HERE BECAUSE. 

THE LOW GRAVITY Є } LANDING CRAFT 1 
MAKES NORMAL 2 = 

ONES UNSTABLE ! 


DIY д BRAVE MONUMENT - DEFACED. THE 
PEOPLE HERE ARE А LAWLESS BUNCH. 








MOONIE - THAT NAME IS `ggp——— 
EVERYWHERE, IS THAT POON WES J 
CW. MOONE: THE em GRA КД 


OWNS JUS’ ABOUT EVERY THIN ' YN 
ON LUNA-2, BUT NOBODY'S SEEN HIM 
FOR YEARS. HE LIVES LIKE A HERMIT 
QUT ON HIS RANCH AT THE EDGE OF 
THE BADLANDS DOME. 


IT MAY BE NATURAL, BUT 
Mm! /7'S NOT LEGAL. IT'S TIME 
J| SOMEBODY STARTED 

CLEANING UP LUNA -2 . 


¢ v WPYOWEEE!S 


Í UN, 


гы 
1 d | 
ТАРТ жж 
HEEYAH! BOY! IX i : ы <) LOTSA MEN HAVE 
wana. 7 ' С DON'T THOSE МЕМ li TRIED, MARSHAL. 
N > «; T WOW е MOST OF ‘EM 
Of ANI LZ 


ARE NOW LYIN 
UP IN GRAVITY- 
воот HILL. 


N FIREARMS IN TOWN > 
AW SHUCKS, MARSHAL, 
W'S JUST SOME RANCH 
HANDS RIDIN” IN ON BE CAREFUL, 
THEIR MOON PODS TA DEAR MASTER. 
LET OFFA LIL! STEAM. THEY LOOKA ` 
IT'S ONLY NATURAL. WUEF BWEED. 




















DECIDED TO PAY US 
АИГ ! 





HI THERE, MARSHAL 
OREDO, DRINKS ON 
THE HOUSE. WE GOT GIN, 
SYNTH! WHISKY, MOON 
CACTUS JUICE WITHA 
KICK LIKE A 
4080-MULE. 











HE WON'T MAKE ANY | 


HEY, MARSHAL, : THE CONSUMPTION 

THAT'S 6000 4 1 QF ALCOHOL (8 

LIQUOR YOU'RE ата «LEGAL... 
SPILUN" ! - «| 


on JUST LIKE 
THOSE GUNS: 
M YOU'RE CARRYING... 


WH-WHAT THE... 
HE'S SHOT OFF OUR 
GRAVITY “BOOT 











YOU WON THIS TIME, MARSHAL. 

BUT SOONER OR LATER IT'LL 

COME TO A FAIR FIGHT. «+ 
WITH GUNS. 


YOU PEOPLE NEVER LEARN. 
/ GUESS THERE'LL HAVE TO. 
| 8€ A FEW DEATHS BEFORE 
BEFORE LAW AND ORDER 
COMES TO LUNA-1 4 


[svovency. 


UP MOONIE STWEET, HE 
LOOKS MEAN AND BWUTAL 
AND HE SAYS HE'S GOING _ 
70 DWOP YOU DEAD. 


ROBO- SLINGER- AN 
ILLEGAL ROBOTIC. 
GUNMAN THEY'RE 
FAST, LIGHTNING 
FAST! 








COME DOWN AND FACE ME, . 
YOU NO-ACCOUNT EARTHIE / 


Mi /'VE ORDERED YOUR GRAVE 


ON GRAVITY- BOOT HILL 7 


UH-UH, PARDONER. 

THIS 18 YOUR FIGHT. 

М ONCY THE 

DEPUTY ROUND 
HERE. 











FAIR FIGHT, DREDD. 
MAN AGAINST ROBO- |= 


MN. . DRAW WHEN 
< Bi OU RE READY. 


е: 
B 2. ж 


I A | 
š m MARSI 

EAD 
8/77 


HALL 
EAT. 








= 


THERE'S ALWAYS А TIME TO EAT MOONDUST. 
t САИМАМ 7 YOU CAN'T 
BEAT А MACHINE 1 








807 YEARS OF STRICT TRAINING HAD Я 

TURNED DREDD'S BODY INTO А MACHINE- 

A WELL-OILED FIGHTING MACHINE 7 RN 
RN 





MÀ AV 2% 
AS THE DEATH DARTS SPED 
TOWARDS HIM DREDD SWITCHED 
| OFF HIS GRAVITY-BOOTS... - 








THEY'RE TURNING- 
COMING BACK FOR. 


/ 
ME. HOMING DARTS. EC) E 


<= 


EJ ло SIR, MARSHAL. V 
ШЕ VE AIN'T GONNA 
MESS WITH A MAN 


WHO BEAT A 
| 2080- SLINGER. 








MUST BE SOMETHING 
UM WEARING. IT 
COULD ONLY BE. . . 











YOU STOOD THERE WATCHING, 
TEX, LIKE YOU HOPED THIS ` 
ROBO-SLINGER you 


NOPE - YOUR BADGE WAS MADE 8Y 
MOONIE FABRICATIONS - AND LOOK 
HERE... THE ROBOT'S GOT THE 

MOONE BRAND 7 


SO THE PLOT THICKENS YES, / THINK 
/'M GOING TO UKE THIS PLACE, 
AFTER ALL. 





AT LEAST WE CAN 
OUT IN THIS CIRCUS 
[РЕ БЕ А SPELL! 


99 — YEAR OF THE MIGHT: 
VOLGAN INVASION OF ERTAIN, 


GE AND THE FUGITIVE 
PRINCE UOHI 
THE BRITISH THRONE. 
MAGE HAS FOUND THEM 


A HIDEOUT IN А S; £ 
RAVELLING AM 


IN THE TENT WAS THE PRINCE, EE 
INJURED DURING A PREVIOUS CHASE... | 
I Д. 
C'MON, NESSIE-LET'S 


GET SUNBEAM ON HIS FEE` 
AGAIN. WE GOTTA RUN. T 


E CAN'T MOVE 

NN ua NOW, BILL—BUT “м 
N NN М BIG NESSIE CAN HIDE, 
HIM RIGHT HERE! 


M i 


HELPING SAYAGE WAS BIG NESSIE MCNAIRN, ЕХ-ГАР) 
WRESTLER, LORRY DRIVER AND RESISTANCE FIGHTER. 


Е 
© Credit Card: 


SERIPT ROBOT 
GERRY FINLE Y-DAY ff 
ART ROBOT 
CARLOS PINO 
AETIERINE ROBOT 
BILL NUTTALL 





16 THEN 1 BECOME'MADAME, 
СУ MIDNIGHT ~ FORTUNE TELLER 
SY AND | HIDE THE LITTLE DARLIN’ UNDER 
E TABLE; YOU TWO SCRA 
LOOK.AFTER YER OWN HIDES! 4 





SECONDS LATER AS SILK AND SAVAGE ^ VOLGANS CLOSING. 
aT E 1 | PIERDE GOT TO HIDE NOW? ` _ Tolk SEEN 
H 7 Е BEAUT” HIDIN’ PLACE— 
MADAME LETS LEG FU SLR 
Va MIDNIGHT — : 
а y qm. KNOWS THE SECRETS 
OF THE STARSZ 


/ HOWITZER 
‚ HARRY + 
The HUMAN 
CANNONBALL 


j)! 
E, 
ФАА 


Bur THEY'RE GOIN’ 5 
INTO THE TENTS —JUST 
HOPE NESSIE CAN LOOK 

AFTER SUNBEAM 


WELCOME, TO MADAME 
AAIDNIGHT S” DEN, CAN 1 HELP 
YOU, SIRS — CUT CARDS FOR 

YOU— READ PALMS? 


You JUST STAY 
HID UNDER ME TABLE 
AN IT'LL ALL BE 
OKAY! 





M 
A: ДІ- \ "NAI € Z cé 
| ] тате | ۷ : 
ANC CAR TO GOE SIR: !E you W | M WW 7 ҮЙҮҮ My uqa IN NESSES TENT— 
ТАКЕ CARE NOT TO FORC! fA MI ) HOPE NOTHING'S WRONG. E 2 
YOURSELF : E x ff , = i 
TO KNOW WHEN YOU / ` : “2 BEC / "Ж WE BETTER. 


ТАКЕ SOME 
aN 
= es 


1 PRECAUTIONS, 
SILKIE. LISTEN 
À FASY— 


ER, YES,SIR THE STARS 
SAY You'LL LIVE A LONG TIME 7 
ЕР AWAY FROM Д 
TROUBLE! 


SOMEONE | 
HIDDEN UNDER 
THERE ! 





TH ^ 
PRINCE-IT IS y 
THE HUNTED PRIN 
à = == 


2222 


BERL cop ЕТТ Í 
G Ni 
TRICKING ME! NJ. КЕ MEANS ILE FOR 
AND YOUR MEN! 


еі Y, "n 
pa 7 7 
D 


^ 
THE TALL No, NQ 
R TRANGER’S Z NOT THE SHOTGUN— 


au DARK 5: 
ZA JUST ARRIVED: 17—17 IS SAVAGE! 
HE MEANS 1 = 3 
ALRIGHT / 


M OM 


n 


AAE MATE SILK 2 
ON THE CIRCUS CANNON — É ` 
COVERING UP FOR ME OWI 

CANNON BLASTS! 





FOUR SURVIVORS, SAVAGE 1 GOT AN IDEA TO KEEP” 
HAT DO WE DO WITH ("ЕЛ OUTTA THE WAY. GIVI 
THEM? En. US A HAND, NESS. 


by 


Oooe: 
HIT НІМ TOO HARD. 


WITH ME CRYSTAL À) i 
ва — ; LATER THE PRISONERS WERE 
+I. TAKEN INTO THE CIRCUS GROUNDS. 


THE FOOLS— OUT HERE 
We ese ie ANAT 
ISE 4 
\ ^ A WHERE SERE wi M 
а "ЕЕ WRONG, 
WHERE HE“S = // VOLGS. WAIT TILL YOU ^ 
quu vu RO oF АӨ 
i THE STARS Š Ë QUARTERS! 


NYE BETTER 
NOISE. GORILLAS! 
ANGRY IF YOU WAKE 
"EM UP. YOU DON'T WANNA 
MAKE HIM ANGRY, 
DO YER? 


COULD GET THE KEY 
THE CAGE! 








YEAH,BUT WE CAN'T 
MONKEY AROUND HERE MUCH 
LONGER, MATE. BY SUNDOWN 
THAT VOLG PATROL'LL BE MISSED 
AND BY THEN WE GOTTA FINISH, | 
UR CIRCUS STINT AND SCRAM! 





PUT BATMAN EXACTLY WHERE YOU WANT HIM. 
GET YOUR MEN WELL POSITIONED. MASTERMIND 
THE WHOLE OPERATION WITH LETRASET EXCITING 
RUB-ON TRANSFER SHEETS. EACH SHEET HAS LOTS 
OF DIFFERENT CHARACTERS FROM ONE ADVENTURE, 
AND COMES WITH A COLOURED PANORAMIC 
BACKGROUND PICTURE ON WHICH TO РИТ 
THE CHARACTERS. AND THERE'S A WIDE 
RANGE TO CHOOSE FZOM™ BATMAN, 
SUPERMAN, WONDER WOMAN, DR. WHO, 
THE NEWAVENGERS AND MANY, MANY MORE.. 
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Collect 10 used transfer units from Super Friends 
aa or 3 used transfer units from Super Action Heroes 
and mail in today with this coupon to receive 
afree Super Action Hero transfer kit, plus free 








1 | 
R | membership ofthe Letraset Toys Club. a | 

MORE G car = | 
FUN FROM Letraset (7 | 
П | 


Letraset Toys is a registered Trado Marke Letraset Consumer Products Limited 
ef Letraset Intemational Limited. Ashford Kent TN23 2JU. Le n 2 

















Borag Thungg, Earthlets, 


Welcome again to the 2000 A.D. NERVE CENTRE. A new character 
is introduced into M.A.C.H. 1 in this programme which will be a mind- 
blowing experience for you Earthlets. If your system is still functioning 
after seeing him, then write to me so that I can assess your reactions. Or 
better still, fill in the coupon on this page. > 


Splundig уш Thrigg, THARG™ 


ee. 
С 3 


GS 


DING OJO} 
r 














3 AWING SENT IN BY 
; RICHARD BANCROFT of LANCASHIRE. 


Fill іп the coupon below, then cut round broken line, 
Stick the coupon on а posteard and send it to: 

THARG, 2000 A.D., COMMAND MODULE 2012, 
KING'S’ REACH TOWER, STAMFORD STREET, 
LONDON, SE1 915. 

Let Tharg know what other types of stories or articles you would 
like him to programme for you, 


WIN £10 FOR THE BEST LETTER OR DRAWING OF 
THE WEEK. £2 FOR OTHER LETTERS USED. 


£2 PRIZE WINNER 

















£2 PRIZE WINNER 
















Dear Tharg, 


In the year 2052 A.D. computerized 
music will top our music charts, and such 
groups as “Robo-Rockers’ and ‘Compu- 
Crooners’ will make the teenage females 
scream with hysteria. ‘Home robot music- 
makers will be on the market, capable of 
scanning their human mast. 
cover the type of music which will be most 
enjoyable for Earthman. 


Vaughn Tomas, Wolverhampton, Staffs. 













Dear Tharg, 


1 wondered if you have over- 
come a problem we have on 
earth — DADS! They always 
want to be first to read 2000 
A.D. If any young Thargians 
have the answer 1 would be most 
grateful, because 1 can never wait 
to read my favourite comic. 


Glen Allison. Belmont, Durham, 
























1 thin] you predict sounds very 
much like the situation you have today, 1 
have often heard elderly Earthlets com- 
plining of ‘mass produced, synthetic, 
machine-like sounds called music’. Я 


Ona planetas backward as yours 
there is only one answer — buy 
two copies of my comic so that 
you can each have one to read! 


SS he ee eee ее 








£2 PRIZE WINNER 
Dear Tharg, 
Do you prefer English cooking to that on your own planet? 
Frederick Lundberg, Bournemouth, Dorset. 
Well Earthlet Lundberg, as you say on your planet, ‘Home cooking 
is always the best.’ I had а dish of fish and chips wrapped in news- 


paper delivered to my module, and while the paper was delicious, I 
found the other items to be tasteless! 


Most of the people who worked at the Space Communi- 
cations Centre in 1983, were serious and dedicated men. 
Their job was to keep transmitting messages from Earth to 
outer space in the hope of establishing contact with other 
worlds. George Walker seemed so out of place there, for he 








BAH! CHINA QUAKES IN FEAR 
OF THIS BONJO MONSTER - 
HUH, HE WOULD BE NO MATCH 
FOR THE DEADLY HANDS OF 
rz CHANG-SHI, MASTEI 
OF ALL MARTIAL 
Doe ARTS. 


AS. 






















UHHH! BONJO 
HEAR THAT £ 


PREPARE TO 
DIE, INFLATED 
ONE, UNDER A 
BLISTERING 

WAVE OF vss 


was a great practical joker, a man who was always looking for 
a laugh, usually at the expense of someone else. It was 
probably because of this that “М”, the controller of the 
centre, decided that George should work from his home re- 
search area; his sense of humour didn’t go down very well 
with other scientists. 


Jack Grimmond, one of the few people who kept on 
friendly terms with George, called into his research rooms 
one evening. “You know, Jack, this whole project is just a 
waste of time." said George, "We sit around here all day 
working out new codes, methods of transmitting messages 
through space, and for what? Nothing will ever happen!” 


Jack frowned “Well, something strange is happening to- 
night. ‘M’ has called a meeting of all security staff. Some 
stories of intruders in the building." George snorted; he 
didn't think much of 'M', he didn't believe people could get 
into the heavily guarded building. Anyway, why should 
anyone want to?" 


Later on, it was a serious Jack Grimmond who called to 
see George. "Maximum security alert is in operation. An 
alien presence is believed to be amongst us. You are to 
switch off all transmission signals and leave at once." 
George was laughing. “Oh, come on Jack, don't try pulling 
jokes on me!” 


Grimmond was annoyed. “This is not one of your silly 
jokes! "M' believes that alien creatures have picked up signals 
from our transmitters and somehow they are able to 
transport themselves on the paths of electromagnetic energy 
so they can materialise here.” 


It was too much for George. “He said, eyes twinkling. 
“I'L phone *M' on the internal ‘phone to see what he says.” 


“Don't call me а fool, no-one has the right to call “М” 
and besides. . . ” But George had dialled to code ‘M’ to be put 
through to his Controller. He was enjoying the joke 
immensely, until. . . the ‘phone seemed to become alive! 
Something was inside it, something with claws and teeth 
and long tentacles, something hostile. 


As he felt himself blacking out and the living, squirming 
mass overpowered his senses George could hear the messages 
thudding round his brain. Aliens able to transport them- 
selves on the paths of electromagnetic energy. . . the same 
energy that powered the telephone system. George wasn’t 
laughing! 


















BONJO NOT KNOW 
MUCH ABOUT MARTIAL 
ARTS, BUT THEY SURE 

TASTE GOOD, НИП; 


(іа. \ i der 
Z o^ UNS 











by Kevin O'Neill 





FAO HE LEADING A CREW P We, 

OF TOUGH SPACE SOLDIERS, HAS | OF i t; 99 š ° 1 SUNNIN AG AIM 

ИИ у p 7 E сари VALE 7250 
1 С / f 1 Ç SLAYERC ON OUR 





WAST CHANG д 
SHIP ENTERS ORBI 
THE PLANET GRAWE 


e 


you 
KNOW YOUR ORDERS , 
POLANSKI -- WARP OUT 
OF HERE AND LEAD'EM 
OFF AS LONG AS YOU CAN , 
WHILE I TRY MY LUCK ON 
GORAWL / PREPARE THE ASSAULT 
HATCH -- ГМ GOING OUT! 


т котсео (Су О O о 
i 2 Ç A LARGE 

: ARTIFICIAL STRUCTURE 
we've ee с> : à Бе Бе а 
OUTRUN. " 2 3 ASSAULT SUIT 


THE SUIT 
COMPUTER'S 
PROGRAMMED то 
GET ME DOWN Ав FAST 
AS POSSIBLE WITHOUT 
BURNING ME то 
AND A CINDER / 
YOU'LL HAVE | 
TO KEEP ON RUNNING, 

E POCANSKI--BUT WITHOUT ҰЙ 
ME FOR A WHILE u == 
TM TAKING А RIDE 

TO THAT MUDBALL 
(ы AN ASSAULT 
š SUIT! 











WHA ..? 
‘SLAYER GUARDS 
BELOW AND THAT 
COOKS LIKE 
С) Ане 
STADIUM ! 








Î DARES WEWER = THOSE 
REVEALED A STRANGE HUGE BEASTS 
BARBARIC SCENE! |4 ` š 


1 MUST USE THEM 
5 Š 2 3 ASGCADIATORS / 
| SERIPT ROBOT À Я 5 
GERRY FINLEY-DAY| 
ARE ROBOT 
DAVE GIBBONS 
LETTERING ROBOT | 
DAVE GIBBONS _ 


‘COMPU'73E | 





ALL'S 
UIET--THE 
GLADIATORS 


iNOW IT'S MY LA 
p TURN то GO 
INTO ACTION / 


YEAH--ALL RESTING 
WITH THEIR CASER 
WORDS UNLIT IE ONLY 
I CAN MAKE IT 


5томм! 5 
'SCAYER GUARDS 
HAVE SPOTTED. 
Met 








INTRUDER ON 
THE RAMPARTS? 








A EMG CU ous REAL ACTA 222222 
ENEMIES... TAKING BAYONETS! cz uma 
OM THE STAR- 
SLAYERS 
а. ә 


рр — 
NNI Of / 7 
ONE OF 2 r 
THE GLADIATORS YA 
-THROWING ME 2 A 
\ HIS SWORD! Z Стата 
Ju - = 


all 4 


Іт: 7 = 





FANTAST 


You'd better prepare yourself 
for this book — it smashes every- 
thing else out of sight with == . 
excitement! Keep , your wits buy 
about you as you share Shako's 
struggle for survival in the stark 
Arctic wastes; steel yourself for 
law enforcement in Mega-City-1 
— Judge Dredd style; face the 
Curse of Mytax and if you're 
still up to it, try surviving the 
Death Bug plague. Now take 
the final plunge — ask for 


2000 A.D. ANNUAL 1978 






There's always something | 

special in TIGER, the 

number one sports paper, 

and ROY OF THE 

ROVERS, the soccer paper 

that’s top of the league. 

and the Christmas issues 

are no exception ! In 

TIGER, stand by foran 

exclusive set of full colour 

photographs, starring 

Nookie Bearand % 

Roger de Courcey. 

When bear meets TIGER i 2 

++ + it's sensational ! : Yuletide with a oo ie the titte ofthe 
' T + exclusive colour photos that feature in 

А R СІ ROY OF THE ROVERS. Look out for some of 


who also features іп a full-colour Christmas Mike's ton Impersonations ... and a special 
photo! meeting with Roy Race! 











BOTH ON SALE MONDAY 19 DECEMBER 8p each 


FRAMED IN A SNIPER'S SIGHTS, GUESTS ATA GARDEN PARTY 
IN BUCKINGHAM PALACE ARE ONLY SECONDS AWAY FROM DEATH. f жету 

„ BUT, ІМ CHARGE OF SECURITY 1S AGENT JOHN PROBE, CODENAMED, ге SUBIEET'S 

2 0 PEERS CODENAME: 


Ë Ry 
INAN MACH 1 
man 
НСЕТІУЯТЕП 
BY 
Compu- 
PUNCTURE 
YPER- 


Ра SERIPT ROBOT 
STEVE MCMANUS 


SOMETHINGIS WRONG, 

(X SOMETHING TELLS ME 

WE'RE ALL STARING , ІШІ | З 
DEATH ІМ THE РАСЕ ! MAS 


WAIT: 
METAL GLINTING IN 
THE SUNLIGHT /. 











SNIPER IN THE HILTON 
HOTEL ^ GOT TO GET HIM 
BEFORE THIS GARDEN 
PARTY BECOMESA 


BLOOD-BATH 


Р 
[4 
<> 





ASHE BURST INTO Т? 
THE HILTON: THE V 
COMPUTER 

CIRCUITS IN 

PROBE'S HEAD 

FED DATA INTO 

HIS BRAIN. 


“SS 


WITH THE 
MANAGER'S 
COMPLIMEN: 


TWENTIETH FLOOR. TIME TAKEN BY | 


LIFT 20 SECONDS, CAN БЕ HALVED BY J 


SUBJECT LOCATED IN ROOM 2010, 
TAKING STAIRS AT MACH SPEED. 


WHA... P 


UUURRGH/ | 
A Т 


ge 


i CN 
l; яй 
ром" { ° WZ 
рант THE YOU : |) Ж YOU'D BETTER, PAL! Ў 
EVERYTHING / қ LET'S START WITH 





AFTER THE 
INTERROGATION, 
PROBE WENT 
STRAIGHT TO HIS 
BOSS: SHARPE, 





. HOW You Gor PAST 
OUR SECURITY 
CORDON: £ 
РО! HAVE TO DO EVERYONE'S Г; 
WORK IN THIS DAMN DEPARTMENT P WHAT DO YOU MEAN P 
SECURITY AT THE ////7О/У 18 THE WHERE ARE THE 
JOB OF THAT LITTLE CREEP BENSON, OTHERS THEN ? 


HOW DARE you 
BURST IN HERE 
LIKE THIS: PROBE? 

OKAY, SO BENSON'S 

FOULED UP, BUT 

DON'T PUSH YOUR 
LUCK f 


YOU'RE NOT. ру; 

THE ONLY MACH f ER FORGET IT; PROBE, . 

MAI YOI YOU HEAR ? WOW GET OUT 
OF MY OFFICE f [МЕ GOT AN 
IMPORTANT VISITOR 2 





H'AM; BONE CHINA, 


VERY EXPENSIVE, I 
MAKE DO WITH ` 


YOU'RE SPENDING TOO PLASTIC CUPS frs 


MUCH MONEY, SHARPE, 
FOR A SZART: WHAT'S 

THIS RIDICULOUS £500,000 
A YEAR ON PROJECT ZERO Р 





SORRY, SIR, THAT'S 

Y GRADE'A' SECURITY. 

ONLY THE PR/ME MINISTER 
CAN KNOW ABOUT IT 4 


B s. AND A WIDEO' PHONE + МАЕ) 
IVE UAD THE SAME (Т 
PN PHONE FOR YEARS N 


Em AND OH, HOW A/C£ ¿ 
SER A REAL PERSIAN А 
CARPET Z 





7 EITHER YOU PROVE TO ME PROJECT 
ZERO'S ABSOLUTELY ESSENTIAL: OR 
FLL SHOW MY ESTIMATES ON HOW 
MUCH YOU'VE SPENT ON YOUR OFFICE 
TO THE PRIME MINISTER AND THEN — 


ALL RIGHT! 
ALL RIGHT» а, 





INSIDE, THE TWO MEN BEGAN 
AN INCREDIBLE JOURNEY, 





AND 50, THE NEXT РАУ, ATA | 
REMOTE RESEARCH STATION IN 
THE WELSH HILLS ә e 


THIS 15 PROJECT ZERO: 
SHARPE? HOW COULD THIS 
RUN-DOWN PLACE COST 

£500,000 A YEAR Р 


PROJECT ZERO IS 
UNDERGROUND; SIR. 
— THIS [5 ONLY THE ТІР OF 
mes А MASSIVE SECURITY 
= OPERATION / 





UNDERGROUND P Whar have 9 

О! F Т 2 WHEN HE FI 

YOU GOT DOWN THERE; SHARPE? Ñ] HE'LL BE SCREAMING 
KING KONG ? НАН, HAH: ай) NOT LAUGHING: ЕН, 


i BERT ? 


TOO RIGHT: GEORGE + 
VISITORS CLEARED 
FOR DESCENT / 



























WE SCRAPE SKIN FOR CELL- Ñ 
TRUCTURE Т.р. AS WELL У 






SECRETARY. 


ENTERING THE Ton Saga I 
ARTHUR WEED. 


VAULT, VOICE PRI TAN 
WERE CHECKED» , « (3 ` 


S 


6 






ONLY JUST 
STARTED; 
SRS 








SHARPE э 
DENI. ba) 
SHARPE, / 

2 











А TIME-LOCK VAULT! AREN'T YOU GOING 
JUST A LITTLE ТОО FAR: SHARPE P JUST 
WHAT IS PROJECT ZERO P 








YOU'LL FIND QUT 
BEHIND THIS DOOR, 
SIR. Pun PREPARE 


















0 
STRENGTH. UNFORTUN- 
ATELY, WE WERE LEFT 
WITH A MAN BURSTING 
WITH £NERGY ON 
OUR HANDS «es 


MACH ZERO WAS THE LAST OF 
THE UNSUCCESSFUL PROTOTYPE 
MACH MEN. WE SUCCESSFULLY 
2 GENERATED MASSIVE STRENGTH 
THE FORE-RUNNER TO INSIDE HIM, BUT HE WAS UNABLE 
MACH ONE, SIRs MACH ZERO! f ТО CONTROL Ir... 













| SUDDENLY, ZERI 
| TURNEI 


... 


WUUUUI 
4) SHARPE / 
SHARPE! YOOOH WUUURGH 


QUICK; SIR- WE MUST LEAVE! 


” WE'VE STAYED FAR ТОО LONG 
? 5 ALREADY / THE SIGHT OF 
AAD. A ME UPSETS HIM / 
NOW DO.YOU UNDERSTAND 6 Í А 


| [= THE NEED TO KEEP ZERO 
Z HERE SIR P 


AND TO BEGIN WITH 
THINGS WENT WELL, 


bene. 
HIS NEW STRENGTH 
MADE ALL MISSIONS 
SUCCESSFUL z 








BUT THEN HIS STRENGTH UNTIL THE DAY THEY TOOK HIM AWAY, HIS: 

OUTGREW HIM es Presid STRENGTH HAD RUN WILD AND SHARPE HAD BUT IT HAD BEEN A 
DAD! THE GAT? ORDERED HIM LOCKED UP UNTIL A CURE TRION cure 
YOUVE KILLED "| COULD BE FOUND; КЕ 


т [WON'T BE AWAY LONG; == 
DAD} раі TOMMY! DON'T WORRY! BS 











Dm TNT AE UET JARN 7 
ү HE'S CLIMBING UP 
OFF THE POWER— FAST £ OH, NO! HES CLIMBING (л 


7 


GOTTA CONTACT SHARPE! TELL ЧМ 

THE /MPOSS/BLE'S HAPPENED! 

TELL IM MACH ZERO'S : 
ESCAPED / 


SO THERE WERE 
OTHER MACH МЕН. 
IT'S ALL IN THIS FILE 
1 "BORROWED" FROM 
SHARPE'S OFFICE, 


< 


AND THAT RAT SHARPE'S BEEN KEEPING 
MACH ZERO CAGED UP FOR THREE YEARS. 
OUT HOW I'VE TREATED : MACH ZERO NEEDS HELP. HE AND I 
MACH ZERO SHARE THE SAME UNIQUE BOND OF. 
Б - COMPU-PUNCTURE AND IM GOING TO HELP HIM! 


15 











WATCH THRILL-POWERED CONTINUANCE + + + NEXT PROG 


‚ Hd ЛЕТТІ \ н 
e) v "Er 
ү ilium 
IOCENT OF ACCEPTING A Ñ 
MITTANGE TO THE 4th | 
IND BEGIN Дн COME- " | |) SR q |) ! 
‚ SHAFER'S SICKLES. | f THE CAVE-MAN'S 


НООЕЕЕ: LET'S HAVE SOME " d 2 BRINGING IT OUT 
FUN WITH THEM HELLCATS Аі з = Ma 
THE CINDERS, MEN, «STARTIN' 


=, WITH Se ere ol 
C Y 


NOW: ERNIE s» £ 





SERIPT ROBOT 
TOM ТИШУ 
ARI ROBOT 





4 — CALM DOWN; LETTERING ROBOT 
THOSE PUNKS 7 SUM тнага | to ee _ 
WHEN THIS GAME 127 T YR 
STARTS, LL: + + A they want- 25 
: TO TRY AND PUT 
. | YOU ON EDGE» 





DAT'S GREAT / TRUST 
ERNIE SHAFER TO COME 
UP WID A GAS LIKE 





SELARDINELLI.. e 





BUTAS THE HARLEM BIKERS TRIED ТО FOLLOW THE GIANT; THOSE CRAZY 
7 a muna 
ND 
GET BAGK IN YA CAGE, PITS: » » STOPPING OUR 
PUSSYCAT £ BOYS FROM GETTING 


SHAFER, I'LL GIVE AWW: YOU GOT TOO 
YOU THREE SECONDS V. MUCH TO SAY, MISTER 
TO CALL OFF YOUR 
BIKERS s » • OR I'LL 
PERSONALLY MAUL 


YOU OFF BY YOUR < 
ANKLES / = 


` 


GIANT AVOIDED THE DEADLY, 
HISSING GRAPNEL. BUT s 


HE COULDN'T CORRECT 
HIS TRIM IN TIME — 
HE'S CRASHED / 


jit 


THEY SAID THE 4th ` 
DIVISION OF THE INFERNO 
LEAGUE WAS LIKE AN 

ORGANISED 

ALLEY-FIGHT» » » 


+4480 IF THAT'S HOW 


THE SICKL 
PLA 


ES WANT TO 





170 707571 He 
d : 
: THERE GOES THE STARTING-LIGHT, FOLKS... 
IHE LEAGUE BEFORE THE CAME EVER WINKING AROUND THE LAUNCH PORTS 7” 
ate к 
WE'LL TACKLE r ОШ 
Harte бш May N| É ALL LIT UB yam ы 
THE HARLEM WAY/ Ц 


ly +: AND; QU LEA 
TEEJAY CASH WASN'T EXPECTING IT 


HE'LL BE MASHED INTO `V, 
THE CINDERS..; SHAFER |у) 
CAN'T STOP IN TIME $ ` Ú, 


SURE І CAN... BUT. 
THEY'LL NEVER KNOW, 
\ BYE, BYE, PUSSYCAT, 





TRUST YOUR 
BRAKES. Hoty 

INFERNO! 
GIANT'S 





BUT THE LOOSE BALL 

PE | К 

і MEANS THE HELLCATS SURE GOTTA 
= DO SOME FAST COVERING. 


EY'RE GOING FOR A HITCH- 
THE MIDDLE... WI JEKE 


Te, — TI | 
53 HARLE, 5 


ILL TAKE HIM, k 
RLEM / 





BUT RIP VENNER, A FORMER JUSTICE JUDGE, 
HATED THE LEATHER-CLAD SICKLES » » o 


NO GOOD LITTLE GUTTERHOUNDS -ТНЕ KIND OF 
FILTH | HAD TO DEAL WITH WHEN 1 WAS A 
LAWMAN. LL TEACH "Е/М TO BEND 


THE RULES: 





BEEN HOOKED BY ONE 
OF HIS OWN MEN ss 
AND THE SICKLES 

ARE THROUGH: NOW! 











CAVE-IN THE SICKLES , 
STORM IN. 





YOUR ARMOUR ABSORBED 


= ج‎ INTO 4 
MOST OF THE IMPACT, BUT I'M 3 i з THREE-POINT LEAD? 
TAKING YOU BACK TO THE PITS _, - 
FOR А CHECKUP 


“No WAY, 
GIANT! |-1'M 
OKAY, HONEST + сыз 

— s — 
С YOU'VE GOT GUTS, kip— "D NG BITTERLY, 
BUT YOU NEED MORE THAN : 
HOW ON EARTH AM | GOING 
THAT TO SO ELLE TO TURN THIS DISORGANISED 
RABBLE INTO AN INFERNO 
M? 


Сар 
Z^. THEY'RE RUNNING RINGS 
С AROUND US. IF I CANIT PULL THE 
\ HELLCATS INTO SHAPE, WE MIGHT 
КАИ AS WELL THROW IN THE 
CaS RIERS Sy TOWEL NOW / 
PUSSYCAT / =a 
2 


е 





